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Bedford,  November  17,  1851. 
Rev.  Wm.  A.  Steaeks  : 

Rev.  and  Dear  Sir, — At  a  meeting  of  the  Trinitarian  Congregational 
Society  of  this  town,  held  in  their  Vestry  on  the  15th  instant,  the  under- 
signed were  appointed  a  Committee  to  express  to  you  their  sincere 
thanlcs  for  the  able,  eloquent  and  appropriate  Sermon  preached  by  you 
on  the  22d  instant,  at  the  funeral  of  our  much  esteemed  and  deeply 
lamented  friend,  Mrs.  Julia  Sikes  ;  and  also,  to  request  a  copy  of  that 
sermon  for  publication.  This  duty  we  cheerfully  perform,  hoping  that 
you  will  see  fit  to  grant  this  request,  and  thus  gratify  a  numerous  circle 
of  weeping  relatives  and  friends. 

With  much  esteem,  we  are,  dear  Sir,  yours,  in  the  faith  and  fellow- 
ship of  the  gospel. 

AMOS  HARTWELL, 
P.  M.  CHAMBERLIN, 
JOHN  MERRLA.M. 


Cambridge,  November  26,  1851. 
Messes.  Haetwell, 

Chambeelin,  and  Meeeiam  : 
Gentlemen, — The  Sermon  of  which  you  request  a  copy,  was  not  in- 
tended for  publication.    But,  in  compliance  with  the  wishes    "  of  a 
numerous  circle  of  weeping  relatives  and  friends,"  I  submit  the  manu- 
script to  your  disposal. 

Yery  respectfully, 

Your  obedient  servant, 

W.  A.  STEARNS. 
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DISCOURSE. 


Hebrews  xi.  16. 


"  But  now  they  desire  a  better  country  that  is  a  heavenly  ;  wherefore 
God  is  not  ashamed  to  be  called  their  God ;  for  he  hath  prepared  for 
them  a  city."  r 

This  is  the  chapter  in  which  the  Apostle  Paiil 
gives  that  remarkable  definition  of  saving  faith 
as  being  the  substance  of  things  hoped  for,  and 
the  evidence  of  things  not  seen  ;  the  realization 
beforehand  of  heavenly  blessedness  and  the  con- 
sequent proof  of  its  actual  existence.  In  this 
faith,  he  says  there  died  under  the  old  dispensa- 
tion as  many  as  the  stars  of  the  sky  in  multitude 
and  as  the  sand  which  is  by  the  sea  shore  innu- 
merable. In  allusion  to  the  wanderings  of  the 
Jews  in  the  wilderness  and  their  anticipations 
of  the  promised  land,  he  represents  the  people 
of  God  as  strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth, 
seeking  a  far  better  country  than  Palestine,  even 
a  heavenly  country,  where  God  is  the  ever 
manifest  and  glorious  sovereign,  and  where  he 
has  prepared  a  habitation  for  his  people. 
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Heaven  in  these  christian  ages  is  an  object  of 
still  more  delightful  anticipation.  The  disciples 
of  Christ  look  forward  to  it  as  their  final  home 
and  resting  place,  the  abode  of  purity,  friendship 
and  haj)piness,  the  residence  of  the  holy  dead, 
the  special  dwelling  place  of  God.  They  asso- 
ciate with  it  all  that  is  beautiful,  resplendent, 
desirable.  But  the  imaginations  of  many  re- 
specting Heaven  are  after  all  vague,  unsatisfac- 
tory, and  in  part  unfounded.  Their  minds  have 
been  too  much  occupied  with  certain  material 
ideas  of  shadowy  splendor,  founded  upon  the 
figurative  representations  of  the  apocalypse  and 
the  agreeable  dreamings  of  christian  poets,  to 
the  neglect  of  the  plainer  teachings  of  inspira- 
tion and  the  obvious  inferences  deducible  there- 
from. As  a  natural  consequence,  some  recoil 
from  all  descriptions  of  the  heavenly  world,  as 
an  attempt  to  exhibit  that  of  which  we  are 
profoundly  ignorant,  while  others,  more  easily 
satisfied  with  glowing  metaphors  and  rhe- 
torical pictures,  find  themselves  in  seasons  of 
thoughtful  afiiiction,  unable  to  gain  definite 
views  or  even  to  cherish  substantial  expecta- 
tions, in  reference  to  this  grand  ultimate  of  the 
Christianas  hope.  This  ought  not,  needs  not  so 
to  be.  If  there  is  a  heaven  of  rest  and  happi- 
ness for  the  people  of  God,  they  should  have  as 
definite  views  of  its  nature  and  attractions  as 
the  inspired  writings  can  furnish.  Thus  the 
hope  of  a  better  country  will  sustain  those  who 


are  journeying  towards  it,  in  their  wearisome 
pilgrimage  thitherward,  and  afford  powerful 
motives  to  exertion  and  perseverence  in  attain- 
ing to  its  sacred  rest. 

On  this  occasion,  when  one  well  known, 
respected  and  loved  among  you,  has  just  ascend- 
ed to  the  heavenly  world,  and  the  tears  of 
bereaved  friendship  are  dropping  on  the  mortal 
remains,  it  may  be  consoling  and  profitable,  if 
we  inquire  after  some  of  the  facts  which  the 
Bible  reveals  concerning  the  final  home  of  the 
good. 

No  full  description  of  heaven,  it  must  be 
confessed,  has  ever  been  given  to  man.  Christ 
has  not  furnished  his  followers  with  a  map  of 
that  happy  country,  nor  with  any  extended 
account  concerning  it.  He  evidently  deemed 
a  few  glowing  glimpses  of  the  righteous  man's 
home,  as  all-sufficient  for  christian  faith.  The 
full  vision  of  that  world,  he  has  reserved  for  the 
admiration  of  the  faithful,  when,  having  accom- 
plished their  appropriate  work,  they  will  hear 
the  King  say,  come  ye  blessed  of  my  Father, 
inherit  the  kingdom  prepared  for  you  from  the 
foundation  of  the  world.  But  following  the 
scriptm-es  with  a  teachable  mind,  and  reasoning 
calmly  from  the  truths  they  establish,  we  may 
acquire  much  satisfactory  and  soul-deUghting 
information  concerning  that  New  Jerusalem 
above,  which  is  now  the  home  of  so  many  saints 
and  to  which  all  the  redeemed  on  earth  are 
tending. 


I.  It  is  not  improper  to  predicate  locality  of 
heaven,  to  speak  of  it  as  a  delightful  place. 

1st.  The  correctness  of  this  position  may  be 
inferred  even  independently  of  the  scriptures, 
from  the  natural  tendencies  of  the  mind  to  give 
the  dead  a  habitation.  All  religions  have  their 
Elysiums,  their  paradises,  or  their  islands  of  the 
blessed,  where  the  good  associate  with  each  other, 
and,  free  from  annoyances,  are  supposed  to  grow 
wiser  and  happier  forever. 

2d.  We  might  infer  the  same  truth  from 
analogy.  Millions  of  immortal  beings  cover  the 
face  of  at  least  one  material  world.  If  the  plane- 
tary system,  and  the  stars  are  the  present,  or 
intended  residences  of  rational  creatures,  as 
astronomy  conjectures,  then  it  follows  that  in 
thousands  of  instances  God  has  given  a  local 
dwelling  place  to  the  minds  which  he  has  called 
into  existence.  And  since  we  have  no  evidence 
that  any  species  of  immortals  has  been  at  any 
time  entirely  disconnected  from  matter,  we 
might  naturally  enough  conclude  it  to  be  the 
manner  of  Providence  to  create  residences  in 
space  for  all  intelligent  creatures. 

We  know  also  that  the  material  world  was 
designed  for  the  moral  world.  And  we  know 
that  the  vast  globes  of  matter  which  occupy  the 
starry  regions  are  more  in  multitude,  perhaps 
infinitely  more,  than  the  whole  number  of  in- 
habitants on  the  face  of  the  earth.  What  so 
natural  as  the  supposition  that  some  of  them,  or 
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many  of  them,  or  some  material  world  of  which 
astronomy  has  never  yet  dreamed,  may  be  the 
abode  of  the  blessed. 

3d.  But  coming  more  directly  to  revelation, 
Christ  and  his  apostles  always  spoke  of  heaven 
in  language  appropriate  only  to  a  place.  While 
they  are  anxious  to  tell  us,  that  God  is  a  spirit 
and  is  not  bounded  or  confined,  but  is  omnipres- 
ent, they  never  intimate  that  the  only  heaven  of 
man  is  that  which  exists  in  the  consciousness  of  a 
virtuous  mind.  The  manner  of  the  New  Testa- 
ment writers  does  not  raise  the  suspicion,  that 
they  had  any  other  thought,  than  that  some- 
where in  the  dominions  of  God,  there  was  a  glo- 
rious world,  to  which,  as  a  final  resting  place, 
they  were  aspiring.  If  an  etherealizing  scepti- 
cism opposes  the  idea  of  a  material  Heaven,  it  is 
bound  to  disprove  the  received  opinion,  other- 
wise, the  old  and  established  sentiment  of  a  ma- 
terial or  local  abode  of  blessedness,  should  have 
its  place  in  our  convictions.  Did  not  our  Saviour 
teach  that  he  came  doiun  from  Heaven — that  in 
his  Father's  house  w^ere  many  mansions,  among 
which  he  would  prepare  a  place  for  his  disciples  ? 
Did  not  St.  Paul  say,  that  he  was  caught  ujy  to 
the  third  Heaven,  to  the  paradise  of  God- — that 
we  have  a  Jioiise  not  made  with  hands  eternal  in 
the  Heavens — that  the  ancient  saints  were  all 
strangers  and  pilgrims  on  earth  seeking  and  trav- 
elling towards  a  heavenly  country — that  God,  not 
ashamed  to  be  called  their  God,  had   prepared 
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them  a  City,  a  City  with  foundations  whose  build- 
er and  maker  is  God  ?  And  though  we  do  not 
suppose  our  Saviour  to  be  speaking  psychological- 
ly, and  would  not  place  too  much  confidence  in 
mere  forms  of  expression,  yet  as  such  is  the  cur- 
rent language  of  the  Bible,  we  need  something 
more  than  a  philosophic  scruple  or  conjecture 
to  justify  us  in  giving  up  our  belief  in  a  local 
Heaven. 

4th.  But  there  is  a  decisive  fact,  which  ought 
to  be  noticed.  Jesus  Christ  rose  from  the  dead 
clothed  in  bodily  form.  This  body,  however  spir- 
itualized, was  so  far  material  as  to  be  still  a  body; 
a  body  bearing  the  marks  of  recent  crucifixion ; 
a  body  that  was  visible,  and  tangible,  and  capable 
of  receiving  food.  AVith  this  body,  though  trans- 
formed, he  ascended  into  Heaven  and  sat  down 
at  the  right  hand  of  God.  In  that  same  body 
and  same  Heaven,  he  ever  lives  to  make  interces- 
sion for  us,  and  from  that  Heaven  he  will  come 
forth  at  the  great  day,  and  change  the  corrupti- 
ble bodies  of  his  people  into  the  likeness  of  his 
glorious  body.  How  these  facts  are  consistent 
with  the  idea  that  Heaven  is  only  a  state  of  mind, 
I  cannot  conjecture —  nor  can  I  suppose  that  any 
one,  who  has  a  proper  reverence  for  the  word  of 
God,  would  allow  himself  in  such  a  supposition. 

5th.  The  great  scripture  doctrine  of  the  re- 
surrection from  the  dead,  makes  the  truth  in  ques- 
tion necessary.  It  is  not  indeed  asserted  that  all 
the  particles  of  the  old  body  will  be  reorganized, 
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and  that  exactly  what  is  buried  will  be  raised 
again.  But  it  is  asserted  that  the  material  will 
again  be  united  with  the  spiritual  —  that  as  the 
wheat  springs  from  the  buried  grain  which  chief- 
ly perishes  in  the  earth,  so  man's  natural  form 
will  spring  immortal  from  the  dust  of  the  tomb. 
This  body  may  be  as  intangible  as  the  light,  or 
capable  of  motion,  as  swift  as  the  lightning,  and 
yet  like  both  these  agencies  be  material,  and  so 
connected  with  place.  This  future  re-union  of 
mind  and  matter,  the  resurrection  from  the  dead, 
is  certainly  a  plain  doctrine  of  the  scriptures,  and 
from  this  re-union  it  follows  almost  necessarily 
that  Heaven  is  a  place. 

Where  Heaven  is,  whether  in  some  one  of 
those  lights  which  look  down  with  such  loveliness 
by  night,  or  whether  each  star  is  but  a  separate 
mansion  of  one  great  and  glorious  universe,  in 
the  unseen  centre  of  which  God  resides  — or 
whether  the  home  of  the  blessed  is  infinite 
leagues  beyond  the  most  distant  luminary  which 
burns  in  the  firmament,  we  have  no  facts  on 
which  to  found  an  hypothesis. 

Nor  am  I  anxious  to  conjecture  how  far  from 
the  immediate  presence  chamber  of  the  Great 
King  may  be  the  particular  mansion  which  he 
has  prepared  for  any  one  of  his  followers,  since 
it  is  highly  probable  that  a  spiritual  being  may 
change  his  place  from  world  to  world,  and  from 
system  to  sj^stem,  at  any  instant,  by  the  mere  ex- 
ercise of  ivill,  and  thus  though  Heaven  should 
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fill  the  miglity  void  around  us,  its  remotest  in- 
habitants would  exist  in  delig-htful  neis-hborhood. 
Employing  these  conjectures  rather  to  libe- 
ralize our  views  than  to  give  definiteness  to  our 
conceptions,  I  think  we  may  yet  with  great  cer- 
tainty conclude  Heaven  to  be  a  real  place — ^the 
glorious  residence  of  the  good. 

II.  It  is  the  place  in  which  the  presence  and 
character  of  God  is  made  manifest  in  the  fullest 
and  most  delightful,  and  awful  manner.  I  go,  said 
Christ,  to  my  father ;  and  we  are  taught  to  pray, 
"  Our  father  who  art  in  Heaven."  The  glory  of  the 
highest  is  upon  all  the  inhabitants  of  that  blessed 
world,  and  the  holy  one  overshadows  it.  They 
are  unquestionably  impressed  with  the  perpetual 
consciousness  that  God  is  present,  and  they  de- 
light themselves  in  the  glorious  assurance,  and 
are  filled  in  consequence  with  adoring  wonder 
and  holy  joy.  If  the  world  they  inhabit  is  at  all 
like  our  own,  then  not  a  shade,  not  a  flower,  nor 
a  mountain,  nor  a  stream,  but  is  invested  with 
supernal  glory,  surpassing  the  splendor  and 
beauty  of  the  most  enchanting  scenes  and  imag- 
inings of  men  on  earth.  Let  the  christian  tarry 
for  a  few  days  among  the  mountains ;  his  mind  is 
aggrandized  and  awed  by  cliifs  and  forest-crown- 
ed heights.  A  black  cloud  rises  and  overspreads 
the  summit,  descends  and  envelopes  the  |)lace. 
Winds  roar,  thunders  bellow,  rain  comes  down 
like  a  flood,  and  the   crinkled  lightning  displays 


13 

its  most  terrific  brilliance.  The  scene  changes, 
the  setting  sun  pours  its  glory  upon  the  broken 
clouds,  and  the  sight  is  splendid  bej^ond  all  con- 
ception. 0  !  how  is  this  christian's  soul  filled 
with  God.  Can  he  doubt  his  presence  amidst 
those  awful  wilds — this  glorious  solitude  ? 

Now  let  these  manifestations  of  God  in  nature 
and  in  the  christian's  consciousness  be  heighten- 
ed, till  the  spirit,  supernaturally  supported,  can  no 
longer  bear  the  exceeding  weight  of  glory  reveal- 
ed, and  you  would  still  have  an  inadequate  view 
of  what  it  is  to  associate  with  God  in  Heaven.  You 
remember  Moses  said,  show  me  thy  glory.  But 
God  answered,  thou  can'st  not  see  my  face,  or  the 
higher  splendors  of  my  being  and  live.  The 
view  would  be  too  exalting,  too  enrapturing,  too 
overwhelming  for  flesh  and  blood  to  endure. 
Nothing  less  than  spirit  or  mind  in  a  spiritual 
body  can  behold  God. 

Let  no  one,  however,  infer  that  the  majesty  of 
the  place  may  be  too  awful  for  happiness.  Though 
God  is  a  being  of  infinite  sacredness,  and  is,  there- 
fore, necessarily  terrible  to  the  wicked,  he  is  yet 
an  unbounded  ocean  of  love.  Besides,  the  saints 
will  have  the  same  spirit  of  love  towards  him. 
Perfect  love  casts  out  fear,  and  the  thought,  if 
God  be  for  us  who  can  be  against  us,  will  give  to 
the  friends  of  God  the  confidence  of  children  in 
the  arms  of  their  parental  protector. 

III.  Heaven  is  the  dwelling   place  of  Christ. 
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He  there  appears  in  his  glorified  human  body. 
I  shall  not  attempt  to  depict  the  form  or  give  the 
features  of  his  inimitable  Majesty  and  loveliness. 
But  when  I  remember  that  he  is  the  wonder  and 
admiration  of  angels,  the  brightness  of  the 
Father's  glory,  and  the  express  image  of  his  per- 
son— that  in  our  stead  he  took  the  cup  of  the 
second  death  and  drank  it  to  the  very  dregs  for 
us ;  when  I  read  how  he  acts  as  advocate  at  the 
throne  of  justice  in  behalf  of  a  world  which  cruci- 
fied him,  and  values  not  his  own  happiness  so 
much  as  the  salvation  of  miserable  offenders  who 
now  pour  the  contempt  of  their  indifference  upon 
him,  I  am  not  surprised  that  to  such  persons  as 
Paul  and  Peter  and  John,  he  was  an  object  of  the 
profoundest  worship  and  the  intensest  love.  Nor 
does  it  seem  improbable  that  countless  numbers 
of  redeemed  spirits,  more  in  multitude  than  the 
leaves  on  the  trees,  more  in  multitude  than  the 
sands  on  the  shore,  should  ever  and  anon  gather 
round  him  in  vast,  interminable  congregations, 
and  looking  up  in  his  blessed  face,  roll  forth 
their  anthems  of  thankfulness,  in  such  earn- 
est, rapturous  hallelujahs,  in  such  concentrated 
thunders  of  praise  as  might  jar  creation  at  every 
peal !  To  live  in  the  friendship  of  Christ,  to  en- 
joy his  society,  to  behold  that  countenance  in 
which  is  blended  "  sweet  majesty  and  awful 
love,"  to  hear  the  soul-entrancing  eloquence 
poured  from  those  blessed  lips  which  once  "drank 
the  wormwood  and  the  gall,"  to  be  permitted  to 
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perfomi  offices  of  gratitude  for  liim  whose  name 
is  above  every  name,  constitutes  of  itself  a  hap- 
piness sufficient  for  an  immortal  soul. 

IV.  Heaven  is  the  dwelling  place  of  the  purest, 
noblest  minds  in  creation.  "  Ye  are  come,"  said 
the  Apostle,  "  unto  Mount  Zion  and  unto  the  city 
of  the  living  God,  the  heavenly  Jerusalem,  to  an 
innumerable  company  of  angels,  to  the  general 
assembly  and  church  of  the  first  born  which  are 
written  in  heaven  and  to  the  spirits  of  just  men 
made  perfect."  What  an  opportunity  for  friend- 
ships of  the  purest  and  most  sacred  character,  and 
for  interchange  of  sentiment  with  minds  of  the 
loftiest  order,  and  for  enjoying  the  noble  emotions 
of  them  who  in  conscious  disinterestedness  are 
always  promoting  the  happiness  of  others  and 
are  receiving  the  rewards  of  gratitude  and  af- 
fection in  return.  How  desirable  that  society,  in 
which  no  envy  or  dislike  shall  ever  lurk  beneath  a 
complaisant  exterior  ;  in  which  one  may  pour  his 
whole  soul  into  the  bosom  of  sympathy  without 
fear  of  consequent  damage ;  in  which  nothing  im- 
perfect, no  spot  nor  blemish  shall  ever  mar  the 
sacredness  of  spiritual  attachments  ;  in  which 
among  the  largest  assemblings  of  immortals  not 
one  selfish,  or  impure,  or  unkind,  or  unworthy 
spirit  can  be  found ;  in  which  the  communings  of 
sanctified  affection  will  be  blissful,  elevating  and 
constantly  improving  to  the  highest  degree. 

Among  the  social  blessings  of  Heaven  we  may 
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safely  anticipate  the  re-union  of  christian  friends. 
We  shall  unquestionably  rejoin,  know  and  love 
each  other  beyond  the  grave.  Some  mourners 
in  the  greatness  of  grief  have  expressed  doubts 
and  fears  on  this  point,  and  some  have  supposed 
that  the  soul  would  be  so  absorbed  in  the  love 
and  contemplation  of  Jesus,  and  so  overwhelmed 
with  the  glory  of  God  as  to  have  no  room  in  its 
affection  for  any  other  object.  I  cannot  believe 
any  such  thing.  Admiration  of  Deity  and  of 
God  incarnate  will  doubtless  be  intense  5  but 
will  not  the  saints  behold  the  father  as  imaged 
in  his  children,  and  see  Christ  as  reflected  in 
his  followers  ?  Nature  teaches  the  re-union  of 
the  good.  We  go  into  eternity  with  exactly  the 
same  souls  which  animate  us  here,  the  same 
reason,  the  same  conscience,  the  same  memories, 
though  wonderfully  quickened,  the  same  affec- 
tions except  so  far  as  they  are  sinful ;  these  being 
part  of  ourselves  must  with  us  survive  the 
grave !  We  sleep  in  death,  we  wake  leaving 
only  the  body  with  its  remaining  corruptions  in 
the  tomb  !  This  world,  the  commencement  of 
our  being,  the  probation  season  of  our  immor- 
tality, must  be  the  scene  of  intensest  interest  to 
us  forever,  and  as  the  nature  of  man  now  seeks 
friendship  and  sympathy  in  its  joys  and  suffer- 
ings, so  the  departed  spirit  will  seek  out  and  con- 
verse again  with  its  kindred  spirits  in  the  better 
land. 

The  goodness  of  God  suggests  the  same  idea. 
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Being  children  of  the  same  father,  constituted 
with  the  same  feeHngs  and  intelhgence,  having 
been  partakers  of  the  same  sufferings,  redeemed 
in  the  same  manner,  admitted  to  the  same  in- 
heritance, fellow  travellers  in  the  same  eternal 
pilgrimage,  we  must  ever  derive  unspeakable 
happiness  from  mutual  converse  and  affection. 
These  are  privileges  of  brotherhood  which  our 
common  father  will  never  deny  his  children. 

The  Bible  also  every  where  encourages  this 
belief  It  speaks  of  seeing  Abraham,  Isaac  and 
Jacob,  and  in  general,  on  this  whole  subject,  just 
as  if  the  re-union  of  saints  was  such  a  self-evident 
proposition  as  to  be  questioned  by  no  one.  And 
I  confess  that  if  I  had  not  often  heard  fears  of  the 
kind  expressed,  by  the  sick  and  the  bereaved, 
I  should  i:ot  have  supposed  it  possible  for  any 
one  to  doubt  a  moment  on  the  subject. 

Yes  !  We  are  to  meet  again  ;  we  are  to  meet 
again  all  the  good  whom  we  have  ever  known 
and  loved  on  earth.  And  though  the  re- 
organization of  families,  as  they  once  existed  here, 
may  not  be  expected,  yet  all  that  is  desirable  in 
friendships  must  be  restored.  0  yes,  you  may  be 
assured  that  the  human  affections  of  the  dead  are 
not  destroyed;  they  remember  us,  and  to  that 
tenderest  question  of  the  heart  "say,  do  they  love 
us  yet  ?"  we  can  give  only  an  affimative  an- 
swer. Though  rejoicing  to  wait  God's  time  for 
re-union,  they  are  doubtless  looking  forward  to 
that  event,  with  the  greatest  interest  and  delight. 
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0,  the  bliss  of  that  meeting  when  our  long-lost 
friends  receive  us  safe  on  the  heavenly  shore,  and 
we  find  in  them  pure,  solemn,  joyous,  glorified 
saints,  with  whom  to  renew  our  intimacy  and  as- 
sociate forever  !  What  wonders  will  they  have 
to  relate  and  what  anthems  of  gratitude  will  they 
pour  forth  to  God  the  object  of  adoration  and  the 
author  of  this  unspeakable  blessedness. 

V.  But  there  is  a  still  higher  Heaven  which 
every  redeemed  sinner  will  find  in  his  own  con- 
sciousness. Not  only  will  he  be  delivered  from 
all  those  other  evils  which  humanity  here  in- 
herits —  from  pain,  sickness,  decrepitude,  watch- 
ings,  bereavements,  losses,  anxieties,  death,  which 
agonize  or  annoy  us  here,  but  he  will  enjoy  the 
highest  bliss  of  an  immortal  soul,  conscious  holi- 
ness. How  it  impairs  the  christian's  comfort  in 
this  world  that  after  all  his  penitence,  sin  so 
easily  besets  him ;  after  strenuous  efforts  to  be  ap- 
proved in  all  things,  he  still  comes  short.  How 
is  he  led  to  exclaim  with  Job,  "  Behold  0  Lord 
I  am  vile,"  or  with  Paul,  "  0  wretched  man  that 
I  am,  who  shall  deliver  me  from  the  body  of  this 
death."  What  happiness  then  must  fill  his 
soul  when  his  course  of  sinning  is  ended,  when 
every  bad  passion  is  eradicated,  when  the  last 
lingering  stain  is  washed  away,  when  sin,  his 
arch  enemy,  which  has  met  him  at  every  turn, 
which  has  wounded  his  spirit  and  banished  it 
often  from  the  presence  of  God,  is  at  last  de- 
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stroyed  forever,  and  in  its  stead  perfect  holiness 
supplies  to  him  a  peace  which  passeth  all  under- 
standing. There  are  moments  of  bliss  on  earth 
which  some  may  experience,  but  none  describe. 
It  reigns  in  the  breast  of  the  prisoner  unjustly 
confined  and  now  declared  innocent,  when  he 
walks  forth  from  the  iron  door  of  his  rocky  cell, 
to  look  without  fear  of  bolts  upon  the  glorious 
setting  summer  sun.  It  glistens  in  the  eye  of  the 
tempest-tost  mariner,  when,  after  shipwreck  and 
famine,  and  sickness  in  a  foreign  port,  the  trees 
of  his  mother's  cottage  spread  their  shades  upon 
him,  and  the  flowers  and  shrubbery  in  the  door- 
yard  greet  his  return.  But  what  are  these 
gushes  of  bliss  compared  with  that  well  of  hap- 
piness which  springs  up  in  the  heart  of  the  re- 
deemed one,  into  everlasting  life.  To  feel  that 
your  soul  is  purified  ;  that  no  breath  of  evil  will 
ever  dim  or  tarnish  it  again ;  that  you  will 
henceforth  and  forever  have  the  full  approbation 
of  Jehovah,  and  be  the  younger  brother,  associate 
and  co-heir  of  Jesus  Christ ;  —  0,  this  Heaven  is 
even  more  desirable  than  the  glorious  city  which 
the  prophet  saw.  I  wonder  not  that  the  redeemed 
are  represented  as  singing  that  great  triumphal 
ode,  the  song  of  Moses,  the  servant  of  God,  as  well 
as  the  song  of  the  Lamb.  For  in  their  ascent  to 
Heaven  they  will  celebrate  the  great  victory  over 
gin  and  all  their  spiritual  foes.  Like  those  deliver- 
ed from  the  terrible  hosts  of  Egypt,  they  will  say, 
^^sing  ye  to  the  Lord  for  he  hath  triumphed  glori- 
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ously,  the  horse  and  his  rider  hath  he  thrown 
into  the  sea." 

VI.  I  might  add  to  this  account  of  Heaven,  the 
souls  increase  of  knowledge  and  its  perpetual  pro- 
gress in  wisdom,  virtue  and  happiness.  I  cannot 
suppose  that  the  employments  of  the  blessed  will 
be  confined  to  direct  acts  of  adoration.  With  in- 
creasing private  worship,  there  may  be  occasional 
perhaps  daily  assemblings  of  saints,  when  the 
praises  of  numbers  without  number  shall  ascend 
as  the  noise  of  many  waters  round  about  the 
throne.  But  from  the  nature  of  mind  which  is 
active,  from  the  nature  of  goodness  which  con- 
sists both  in  being  and  in  doing  good,  it  seems  to 
me  as  certain  as  any  such  thing  can  be,  that  the 
soul  will  be  occupied  in  great,  ennobling,  disin- 
terested and  successful  exertions  for  the  general 
good.  It  must  also  advance  in  knowledge.  Now 
we  see  through  a  glass  darkly,  then  face  to  face. 
Many  things  that  are  mysterious  in  the  purposes 
and  government  and  providential  dealings  of  God 
will  be  satisfactorily  explained  ;  all  that  the  mind 
thirsts  to  know  of  Creation  and  of  the  Creator, 
of  redemption  and  of  Jesus  will  be  sufficiently  re- 
vealed ;  the  mountain  heights  of  infinite  wisdom 
and  goodness  and  power  will  be  thrown  open  to 
easy  ascent,  and  as  the  spirit  mounts  aloft,  new 
wonders  will  burst  upon  its  view  ;  on  the  right 
hand  there  will  be  glory — on  the  left  hand  glory, 
and    from    awful    distances    above   there    will 
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pour  clown  glory,  and  chanting  cherubs  in 
every  bower  will  sing  glory.  And  amidst  "  light 
ineffable,  light  divine,"  there  is  the  prospect  of 
eternal  advancement  in  the  yet  unseen,  unheard, 
unconceived,  inconceivable  pleasures  which  God 
has  prepared  for  them  that  love  him.  So  shall  the 
spirit  go,  height  above  height,  always  increasing 
in  happiness,  ever  ascending,  but  never  exhaust- 
ing the  resources  of  the  infinite. 

I  have  not  adduced  in  all  cases  the  scriptures 
on  which  these  anticipations  depend,  nor  is  it 
necessary.  You  will  at  once  be  reminded  of  the 
inheritance  incorruptable,  undefiled,  and  that 
fadeth  not  away,  eternal  in  the  Heavens — of  the 
many  mansioned  house  and  the  presence  and 
glory  of  Christ  therein — of  the  far  more  exceeding 
and  eternal  weight  of  glory — of  the  promise  of  sit- 
ting down  upon  the  Saviour's  throne,  as  an  heir 
with  him  to  the  whole  inheritance  of  God.  In- 
deed language  labors  and  cripples  under  the 
effort  to  represent  the  blessedness  of  the  sainted 
dead.  Those  gorgeous  imaginings  of  the  apoca- 
lypse, though  not  to  be  taken  literally,  are  after 
all  but  faint  expressions  of  what  eye  "  hath  not 
seen  nor  ear  heard,  nor  hath  it  entered  the  heart 
of  man  to  conceive." 

Nor  is  there  extravagance  in  the  beautiful 
dream  of  Bunyan,  as  his  pilgrims  entered  the 
holy  city. 

"  Now  I  saw  in  my  dream  that  these  two  men 
went  in  at  the  gate ;  and  lo !  as  they  entered 
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they  were  transfigured,  and  they  had  raiment  put 
on  that  shone  Hke  gold.  There  were  also  that 
met  them  with  harps  and  crowns  and  gave  to 
them  ;  the  harps  to  praise  withal,  and  the 
crowns  in  token  of  honor.  Then  I  heard  in  my 
dream  that  all  the  bells  in  the  city  rang  again 
for  joy,  and  that  it  was  said  to  them,  '  Enter  ye 
into  the  joy  of  our  Lord.'  I  also  heard  the  men 
themselves  that  they  sang  with  a  loud  voice  say- 
ing, '  Blessing,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  power, 
be  unto  Him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and 
unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  and  ever.' 

"  Now,  just  as  the  gates  were  opened  to  let  in 
the  men,  I  looked  in  after  them,  and  behold  the 
city  shone  like  the  sun ;  the  streets  also  were 
paved  with  gold,  and  in  them  walked  many  men 
with  crowns  on  their  heads,  palms  in  their  hands, 
and  golden  harps  to  sing  praises  withal. 

"  There  were  also  of  them  that  had  wings,  and 
they  answered  one  another  without  intermission, 
saying,  holy,  holy,  holy  is  the  Lord.  And  after 
that  they  shut  up  the  gates ;  which  when  I  had 
seen  I  wished  myself  among  them." 

The  occasion  which  has  called  us  together — this 
coffin  and  funeral  pall,  this  group  in  mourning 
garments,  this  assembly  in  tears,  these  ministers 
weeping  with  them  who  weep — and  most  of  all 
your  deservedly  beloved  pastor,  exchanging  his 
position  from  the  pulpit  to  the  pew,  from  being 
the  guide  and  comforter  of  the  flock  to  be  him- 
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self  addressed  and  comforted  by  the  consolations 
he  has  imparted  to  so  many  hearts,  suggest  the 
reason,  why  I  have  now  endeavored  to  lead  your 
thoughts  into  the  heavenly  world.  There  your 
Saviour  reigns,  there  his  disciples  meet,  thither 
our  sainted  friend  has  gone.  "  Blessed  are  the 
dead  which  die  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth,  yea 
saith  the  spirit  for  they  shall  rest  from  their 
labors  and  their  works  do  follow  them." 

Julia  Knox  Thatcher  was  the  eldest  child  of 
the  late  Judge  Thatcher,  of  Maine,  and  grand- 
daughter of  Major  General  Henry  Knox,  so  dis- 
tinguished in  the  war  of  the  Revolution,  a 
bosom  friend  of  Washington,  and  a  member  of 
the  Cabinet  during  the  first  Presidency  of  the 
United  States.  Julia  was  born  December,  1806, 
in  Thomaston,  in  the  State  of  Maine,  at  the  man- 
sion-house of  her  maternal  grand-parents,  by 
whose  special  request,  she  continued  a  permanent 
member  of  their  household  duringi;  the  whole  of 
her  childhood  and  youth.  Brought  up  in  circum- 
stances calculated  to  give  her  a  taste  for  what  is 
called  fashionable  life,  she  was  also  incited  both 
by  precept  and  example  to  a  high  appreciation 
of  moral  excellence,  inspired  with  elevated  sen- 
timents and  just  views  in  regard  to  life  and  duty 
and  those  delicacies  and  proprieties  of  conduct 
which  shone  so  beautifully  in  her  after  days  and 
characterize  the  manners  of  a  true  refined  and 
noble  woman.     Educated  with  a  high  reverence 
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for  religious  institutions,  her  personal  relations 
to  the  Creator  were  often  the  subject  of  her  most 
solemn  thoughts.  Enjoying  an  extensive  friend- 
ship, through  almost  the  whole  circle  of  which 
gaiety  and  fashion  bore  sway,  she  had  little  time 
for  serious  reflection,  and  was  naturally  induced 
to  postpone  the  great  work  of  life.  In  1828,  in 
the  words  of  one  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for 
these  facts,  "  under  the  labors  of  Rev.  John  N. 
Ingraham,  the  windows  of  heaven  were  opened 
and  the  mercy  seat  was  revealed  in  all  its  attrac- 
tiveness to  the  sinworn  heart."  As  the  very  first 
fruits  of  an  extensive  and  powerful  revival  of  re- 
ligion, the  subject  of  this  notice  became  deeply 
interested  in  the  sinner's  friend,  and  obtained 
that  christian  peace  which  is  the  spiritual  birth- 
right of  a  regenerate  soul. 

Returning  to  her  father's  house,  after  the  death 
of  her  grand-parents,  she  exhibited,  in  her  own 
daily  life,  a  fine  example  of  piety  at  home.  By 
consistency,  propriety,  simplicity,  steadfastness 
and  a  beautiful  spirit,  she  secured  the  respect  and 
confidence  of  the  family,  and  as  a  leading  instru- 
ment in  wining  them  to  Christ,  had  the  happi- 
ness of  seeing  her  parents  and  three  of  her  sis- 
ters becoming  members  of  the  christian  church. 

On  the  4th  of  November,  1832,  she  was  united 
in  marriage  to  Rev.  Oren  Sikes,  who  this  day 
bows  his  head  in  grief  because  the  wife  of  his 
youth  is  no  more.  In  the  following  year,  her 
husband  was  installed  as  pastor  of  a  missionary 
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church  ill  Mercer,  Maine,  to  which  pLace  her  pa- 
rents had  removed  a  short  time  before.  Here  she 
engaged  in  those  duties  which  are  expected  of  a 
minister's  wife,  especially  in  the  remoter  settle- 
ments, with  trembling  solicitude,  but  discharged 
them  with  great  zeal,  fidelity,  prudence  and  suc- 
cess. Her  quiet,  humble,  discreet,  unostenta- 
tious, but  laborious  course  in  helping  to  interest 
the  people  in  the  highest  concerns  of  life,  and  in 
seeking  their  temporal  good,  secured  for  her  the 
strong  affection  of  all  those  whom  her  husband 
officially  served.  During  the  fourteen  years  of 
her  residence  in  that  place,  it  is  not  known  by 
her  friends  that  an  unkind  word  was  ever  spoken 
of  her.  Since  she  left  the  place,  and  especially 
since  the  news  of  her  last  sickness  reached  it, 
she  has  received  touching  intimations,  that  her 
memory  among  them  was  precious. 

In  the  spring  of  1846,  Mrs.  Sikes  removed  to 
this  place,  wliere  her  husband  was  about  to  be  in- 
stalled. Her  manner  of  life  among  you  is  known 
to  this  congregation,  much  better  than  I  can 
describe  it.  As  in  Mercer,  so  here,  gentle,  ear- 
nest, sincere,  deeply  interested  in  the  welfare  of 
the  people,  and  in  all  that  pertains  to  the  king- 
dom of  Christ,  she  did  what  she  could.  From 
her  first  coming  among  you,  I  am  informed  that 
she  has  been  contented  and  happy,  pleased  with 
her  situation,  attached  to  the  people,  desiring  to 
live  and  to  die  among  them. 

Her  health  began  to  fail,  during  the  latter  part 
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of  July,  1850.  The  first  Sabbath  in  August  of 
that  year,  was  the  last  of  her  attendance  upon 
public  worship  on  earth. 

A  few  weeks  after  this,  being  informed  by  her 
husband,  as  to  the  opinion  of  her  physician  re- 
specting the  nature  of  her  disease  and  the  uncer- 
tainty of  her  continuance,  though  not  a  little 
surjDrised  at  the  unexpected  intelligence,  she  re- 
ceived it  with  perfect  composure,  and  said  with 
a  smile,  "  Well,  God's  time  will  be  the  best  time. 
I  should  prefer  to  live  till  my  children  are  a 
little  older  ;  but  not  my  will  but  thine,  0  God,  be 
done." 

In  the  following  autumn,  as  you  know,  she 
performed  a  journey  of  several  hundred  miles 
with  her  husband,  to  which  she  had  been  urged 
by  many  friends,  in  the  hope  that  through  the 
invigorating  influences  of  travelling,  if  her  health 
could  not  be  restored,  her  life  might  be  pro- 
longed. Having  a  taste  for  natural  scenery,  she 
gazed  with  religious  admiration  on  the  sublime 
and  beautiful  prospects  seen  from  some  of  the 
summits  of  New  Hampshire,  and  along  the 
beautiful  valleys  of  the  Connecticut.  On  her 
way  home,  having  entered  this  pleasant  town, 
she  expressed,  with  much  apparent  emotion,  her 
delight  in  her  own  dear  home,  her  strong  affec- 
tion for  the  people,  her  admiration  of  the  place 
as  more  beautiful  to  her  than  any  village  she 
had  seen  in  her  travels,  her  desire,  had  it  been 
God's  will,  to  live  longer  and  be  useful  here ;  but 
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she  adcled,  v/ith  that  heavenly  submission  which 
characterised  her  last  days,  "  I  hope  I  can  say 
to  my  kind  father  in  heaven,  Thy  will  be  done." 

Her  love  for  this  people,  her  gratitude  for 
their  kindness,  her  prayers  that  God  might  re- 
ward them  for  their  innumerable  favors — if  I  had 
time  to  do  more  than  just  allude  to  the  subject — 
would  overwhelm  you  with  tender  feelings  and 
repay  you  a  thousand  fold  for  your  attentions. 

Within  a  few  minutes  I  have  been  informed, 
that  it  was  her  special  wish  that  one  of  the  offi- 
ciating clergymen  of  the  day  should  express  to 
the  people  on  this  occasion  her  grateful  sense  of 
the  kindness  she  has  received  at  their  hands. 
According  to  this  request,  brethren  and  friends, 
for  all  the  offices  of  friendship  you  have  perform- 
ed towards  the  deceased,  in  the  name  of  the  dead 
whom  you  lament  and  of  the  living  with  whom 
you  sympathise,  we  thank  you. 

Her  desire  for  the  spiritual  welfare  of  this 
people  was  great.  Willingly,  she  said,  would 
she  suffer  through  a  long  sickness  and  die, 
if  it  might  be  the  means  of  bringing  3^ou  to 
Christ.  And  when  scores  of  anxious  sinners  were 
coming  to  her  husband,  to  ask  what  must  I  do  to 
be  saved,  when  informed  that  christians 
were  laboring  and  praying  amidst  the  effiisions 
of  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  as  one  after  another  took 
their  decided  stand  on  the  Lord's  side,  among 
them  some  of  her  own  Sabbath  School  class, 
aorain  and  again  she  would  exclaim  in  the  Ian- 


28 


guage  of  Simeon,  "  Lord  now  lettest  tliou  thy 
servant  depart  in  peace,  according  to  thy  word, 
for  mine  eyes  have  seen  thy  salvation." 

This  interest  was  manifested,  in  minute  in- 
quiries as  to  the  spiritual  prospects  and  progress 
of  individuals,  in  her  desire  to  know  beforehand 
the  hymns  which  were  to  be  sung,  and  as  far  as 
possible  the  course  of  thought  which  was  to  be 
presented  at  the  social  and  public  meetings,  and 
by  herself  engaging,  though  absent,  as  if  she 
were  present,  in  the  services  of  the  house  of  God, 
And  on  the  return  of  the  family  from  meeting, 
she  often  expressed  to  her  husband,  the  delight 
she  had  taken  in  the  exercises,  saying  "  the 
Great  Head  of  the  Church  was  present ;  my  soul 
was  refreshed  by  his  influences." 

Public  worship  was  her  delight.  When  on  ac- 
count of  increasing  sickness,  she  could  no  longer 
visit  the  sanctuary  on  the  Sabbath,  she  was 
brought  on  a  week  day,  at  her  particular  request 
into  this  sacred  place.  Much  pleased  with  the 
improvements  which  had  just  been  made  in  its 
appearance,  she  sat  down  in  her  accustomed  seat, 
and  after  a  few  moments  of  silent  thought  said, 
"  For  more  than  three  years  I  have  had  the  privil- 
ege of  worshipping  God  in  this  house.  I  have 
spent  many  precious  hours,  and  had  much  rich  en- 
joyment while  sitting  here.  This  is  a  sacred  spot, 
but  it  is  not  probable  I  shall  ever  occupy  it  again. 
Doubtless,  the  next  time  my  body  is  in  this 
house,  it  will  be  brought  here  a   corpse.     And 
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while  you,"  addressing  her  husband,  "  and  our 
dear  people  are  privileged  to  worship  here  yet 
longer,  I  hope  for  a  more  exalted  privilege, — the 
privilege  of  worshiping  in  the  temple  of  God, 
not  made  with  hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens." 

She  cheered  her  afliicted  husband,  when  the 
thought  of  parting  seemed  too  much  for  him  to 
bear,  and  in  the  gentlereproof  of  a  woman's  love 
said,  "  for  more  than  eighteen  years  you  have 
been  exerting  yourself  to  make  me  happy,  and 
now  when  you  see  me  about  to  be  taken  up  into 
the  paradise  of  God  and  made  perfectly  happy, 
you  weep." 

To  her  mother  she  said,  "  You  must  not  weep, 
my  mother,  it  is  a  pleasant  thing  to  die.  In  my 
Father's  house  are  many  mansions  —  the  Saviour 
has,  I  trust,  prepared  one  there  for  me.  The 
thought  of  going  to  it  is  pleasant." 

Being  asked  at  one  time  if  she  prayed  that 
God  would  restore  her  to  health,  she  replied, 
"  I  cannot  say  that  I  have  prayed  of  late  for  any 
special  blessing  in  my  own  behalf;  but  one  thing 
I  can  say,  for  the  truth  of  it  I  have  realised  in 
my  own  experience,  "  'Tis  sweet  to  lie  passive  in 
God's  hands,  and  know  no  will  but  his." 

At  one  time,  when  she  had  suffered  from 
acute  bodily  pain,  she  gave  utterance  to  some 
expressions  which  seemed  a  little  like  impa- 
tience. It  was,  however,  but  for  a  moment,  and 
faith  instantly  resumed  its  power.  A  smile  play- 
ed on  her  countenance,  joy  shone  through  her 
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tears,  and  she  began  s\veetly  to  sing   her  favo- 
rite hymn, — 

"  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil  and  see,"  &c. 

I  hope  I  shall  not  invade  the  sanctuary  of  pri- 
vate grief,  with  any  other  than  the  most  gentle 
footstep,  when  I  tell  by  her  example  how  chris- 
tian mothers  sometimes  feel  for  their  children, 
and  how  those  who  understand  the  full  purport 
of  the  baptismal  covenant,  appreciate  its  value. 
She  said  one  day  to  her  husband,  as  he  returned 
from  the  meeting  of  the  Maternal  Association, 
"  My  anxiety  for  the  conversion  of  our  children 
has  to-day  been  intense.  It  seems  as  if  I  could 
not  leave  the  world  while  they  are  out  of  Christ. 
I  should  be  glad  to  aid  you  a  while  longer,  if  it 
were  God's  will,  in  training  them  up  for  Christ ; 
but  I  shall  soon  be  gone,  and  then  the  whole 
care  and  responsibility  will  rest  upon  you.  I 
know  the  thought  will  almost  overwhelm  you  ; 
but  look  to  Heaven  for  aid,  and  do  my  dear, 
dear,  husband  be  faithful  to  them."  Then  after 
a  pause  of  some  minutes,  during  which  she  seem- 
ed to  be  in  deep  thought,  she  added,  "  we  have 
given  our  children  to  God  in  baptism,  regarding 
this  as  a  token  that  God  will  be  a  covenant-keep- 
ing God  to  them,  that  the  church  will  pray  for 
them,  and  do  what  they  can  toAvard  bringing 
them  up  for  Christ ;  and  this  is,  of  all  others,  the 
place  where  I  wish  to  leave  them.  0,  how  pre- 
cious to  me  now  is  the  thought,  that  our  God  is 
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a  covenant-keeping  God ;  that  he  has  promised 
to  be  a  God  to  us,  and  to  our  children."  By  this 
time  she  seemed  ahnost  overcome  ^vith  emotions 
of  gratitude,  in  view  of  the  condescension  of  God, 
manifested  in  the  provisions  of  the  Abrahamic 
covenant,  and  closing  her  eyes,  and  raising  her 
emaciated  hands  towards  heaven,  while  the 
tears  covered  her  withered  cheeks,  she  said,  "  0, 
thou  covenant-keeping  God,  to  the  care  and 
prayers  of  thy  blood-bought  church,  we  have 
committed  our  dear  children  ;  we  have  conse- 
crated them  to  thee  in  faith  privately ;  to  thee 
in  faith  have  we  publicly  given  them ;  the  seal 
of  thine  everlasting  covenant  is  upon  them ;  I 
leave  them  with  thee ;  0,  make  them  thine  by 
the  washing  of  regeneration,  and  the  renewing 
of  the  Holy  Ghost."  Then  turning  to  her  hus- 
band, she  said,  with  deep  feeling,  vvdth  faith  un- 
broken and  with  a  desire  intense,  "  0,  cease  not 
to  seize  upon  the  promises  of  God  with  an  un- 
yielding grasp,  and  plead  those  promises  with  a 
holy  importunity  that  cannot  be  denied  —  with 
all  a  parent's  love,  plead  the  promises  of  a 
covenant  God  in  behalf  of  our  dear  children." 

One  of  the  last  times  she  rode  out,  she  visited 
the  new  Cemetery  where  she  knew  her  mortal 
form  was  soon  to  be  laid.  She  looked  upon  the 
spot  with  complacency  and  expressions  of  satis- 
faction. She  exhorted  her  husband,  while  he 
might  consider  that  a  sacred  spot,  not  to  look 
upon  it  w^ith  too  much  weeping,  or  think  of  her 
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as  lying  in  the  grave,  but  as  a  glorified  spirit  be- 
fore tiie  throne  of  God.  On  leaving  the  Ceme- 
tery, she  sung  with  entire  composure  those  sweet 
words  of  Watts  : — 

'■My  flesh  shall  slnmher  in  tlio  <;Toani.l, 
'Till  the  last  trumpers  joyful  sound  ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviours  imaj^-e  rise." 

After  having  been  debarred  for  many  months 
from  the  public  ordinances  of  religion,  it  was  her 
special  desire  to  commune  with  Christ  once  more 
at  his  table.  The  sacrament  of  the  supper  was 
administered  to  her,  w^ith  a  few  Christian  friends, 
by  the  Kev.  Mr.  Leavitt,  of  Providence.  The  oc- 
casion is  spoken  of  as  one  of  uncommon  religious 
interest  and  as  giving  new  strength  to  her  faith. 
From  that  time,  her  mind  seemed  to  have  re- 
ceived a  new  impulse  heaven-w^ard,  and  went 
rapidly  on  towards  perfection. 

During  the  last  eight  weeks  of  her  life,  she 
was  a  great  sufferer,  but  the  grace  of  God 
abounded  and  made  her  triumphant  over  all. 

It  had  been  her  prayer  that  she  might  die  on 
the  Sabbath.  The  Saviour  with  his  usual  ten- 
derness, for  he  loves  to  gratify  his  friends  in  little 
things  as  well  as  great,  opened  the  portals  of 
heaven  to  her  spirit,  just  as  the  congregation 
with  whom  she  had  so  often  assembled,  were 
dismissed  from  their  public  worship. 

Jesus  Avas  with  her  to  the  last.  As  she  waded 
through  the  billows  of  death,  faith  could  hear 
him  sav   to  her  ever  nnrl  onnn    «  T+  iq  ti  1">o  i-.r,+ 
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afraid."  When  nearly  gone,  her  husband  said, 
"Do  yon  still  think  the  Savionr  will  receive 
you  ?"  "  Yes  !"  said  she,  "  I  am  already  at  the 
gate  of  heaven." 

No  mortal  eye  could  follow  the  departed 
spirit,  but  faith  sees  the  portals  open,  hears  the 
Saviour  say,  "  Come  in  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord," 
while  the  song  of  Moses,  the  servant  of  God,  and 
the  song  of  the  Lamb  is  pouring  down  the  skies  ! 

It  remains  that  we  take  up  our  dead  and  bear 
it  to  the  grave  !  "  Earth  take  the  treasure  thou 
mays't  not  keep."  The  soul  has  returned  to  him 
who  gave  it,  but  "  the  body  being  still  united  to 
Christ  doth  rest  in  the  grave  unto  the  resurrec- 
tion." For  the  Lord  himself  shall  descend  from 
Heaven  with  a  shout  and  the  voice  of  the  arch- 
angel and  the  trump  of  God — for  the  trumpet 
shall  sound  and  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  in- 
corruptible, and  they  shall  be  caught  up  by  the 
Lord  into  the  air,  so  shall  they  ever  be  with  the 
Lord.  Therefore  let  us  comfort  one  another 
with  these  words. 


ORIGINAL    HYMN. 

Sung  at  the  Funeral  of  Mrs.  Julia   Knox,  wife  of  Rev.  Oeen  Sikes, 
Pastor  of  the  Church  of  Christ  in  Bedford,  Mass.,  Oct.  22c?,  1851. 


BY  HER  SISTEK,  MRS.  HYDE. 


1  Day  long  looked  for, — yet  most  dreaded, 

Day  of  sorrow, — day  of  gloom — 
When  our  treasure — so  imbedded 
In  our  hearts,  must  seek  the  tomb. 

2  Overcast  our  sky  of  blessing. 

Wrapt  in  densest  clouds  our  sun  ; 
Grief  each  mourning  heart  is  pressing, 
For  her  work  on  earth,  is  done. 

3  Ties  of  nature  and  affection 

Strong  and  tender  bind  our  hearts ; 
Though  we  yield  in  full  subjection, 
Keen  the  sorrows  death  imparts. 

4  While  the  pulses  of  existence 

Beat  within  us,  we  must  feel 

That  the  Holy  One's  assistance 

Can  alone  our  sorrows  heal. 

5  Sister,  art  thou  gone  forever 

From  thy  peaceful  home  below  1 
Shall  again  we  meet  thee  never 
Nor  thy  cheering  presence  know. 

6  Soon  must  thy  dear  clay  be  sleeping 

In  the  drear  and  silent  tomb. 
While  thy  household  o'er  it  weeping 
Scarce  can  pierce  the  gathered  gloom. 


36 

7  Thus  our  God  is  pleased  to  show  us 

How  unsafe  is  earthly  tnist, 
On  His  love,  alone  to  thow  us 
When  our  friends  are  laid  in  dust. 

8  On  the  Rock  of  Ages  resting 

All  thy  trembling  hopes  were  found  ; 
Christ  alone  thy  soul  investing 
With  salvation's  robe  around. 

9  Sister  dear,  in  Heaven  we  view  thee 

Seated  at  the  Saviour's  feet ; 
'Twas  His  grace  that  did  renew  thee, 
Making  thee  for  glory  meet. 

10    Daughter,  sister,  wife  and  mother, 

These  endearing  names, — were  thine. 
Now — all  merged — in  one  sweet  other — 
Saint, — in  glory — all  divine. 


